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THE expense of a trip around the
world is calculated by the Railway Age,
on the basis'of 180 days at $849 for first
class &nd $608 for second class atcommo-
datione* “Under the first head are includ-
ed these entries : New York to San Fran-
cisco, £129; sleeping car $22;. meals on
the road, $18; San Franeisco (o Sidney,

200; "expenses in Sidney, $40; Sidney to
Melbourne, $256; expenses in Melbourne,
£40: Melbpurne to Adelaide, $25; ex-
penses in Adelaide, $40; Adelaide to Lon-
don in sailing ship, $225; England to
New York, $75. It is admitted, however,
that a'ittle extra money will not come
amiss, | No allowance s made for ex-
penses in England.

- — —

THE gas men say that as electricity
can pot be stored like gae the supply
is therefore precarious and may at any
time leave the city in the lurch were
electricity depended on for light. “They
say,” said a reporter to the philosopher
of Menlo Park, “one fatal defect is
that ,you bave no reservoir.” * They
don’$ think about it,” replied Edison.
* What is a reservoir but reserve force?
What better force can you have than a
modern steam engine? I shall always
have 4 reserve of electricity. Forty five
cities depend at this day upon wiodern
steam engines, with their reserve ey lin-
ders, for their water .\'.111101_\‘. Reservoirs
for water are getting out of date. What
an dbsurdity to talk about reservoirs of
electricity !  Your engine i3
voird'

VOTULr reser-

-_—

SgME intéresting experiments were
made in Menlo Park which have deter-
minéd Mr. Edison to reduce the size of,
horse-shpes in the globes.
which have been burning
Lundred and

the earbon
Two lights,
constantly for nearly two
fifty hours, were taken down.in order to
ascertain whether they had depreciated
by combuistion since first lighted, By
means of the galvanometer an accurate
test was made, and the result was com-
pured with the original tests, No re-
ducHon had been made—that is to say,
the ‘amount of oxygen that had gained
admittance had been so infinitesimal that
the Bombustion of the carbon could not
bo measured by the finsst and nicest
test. It was found, too, that by rednc-
ine the size of the carbon horse-ghoes
onesthird eleven lights could be genera-
ved PeT hnl‘-e_‘-im“":‘-.l' jnstead of L'i_l:__"hl. .”’\-"
increasing the resggtance of the lamps
frulﬁ:nni‘ hundrcd o two hundred ohms,
AMr."Bdison finds that he can still further
inerease the number of lights per horse-
power.. This, however, is found to jn-
credee the cost,” and will not be at-
tempted.

The SraTes cof Alabama, Arkansas
Florida, Georgin, Louisiana, Mississippi,
North Carolina, South Carolina, Tennes-
see and Texas are known as the Cotton
SQates, since the enltivation of cotton ab-
sorbe the labor of the husbandman in
that region of our country: ‘The fota
yoptilation of the ten SBtates in 1870 was
8.272,223, . The cloge of the war found
them impoverished. Their property was
destroyed. We of the North next over-
ranahem with carpet-baggers, who stole
fromt them, interfered with their State
governments, oppressed them in nEny

ways., The inhabitants of the Catton

States waited as patiently us they ]l"*

ought courageously, and at list regaine
the control of their own affairs. From
that time the enward march of the cot-
ton belt toward the most unprecedented
prospetity has not faltered for in instant.:
The year of 1878 was a prosperous one
for them, sud they justly rejoiced over
the resnlt.  For the year ending on June
30, 1879, the domestic exports from tha
United States amounted in value 1o a to
tal of §717,008,777. Of this vast sum
the fen cotton Btates, with their scanty
population, are credited with $162,804;-
250 for their cotton slone, Over twenty-
two,per cent. of the value of our expor-
tations was received for & evop grown by
less than twenty per ¢ent. of our popula-
tion.—Pittshurg Post.

A Smoking-Car Episede.

In New York, the Third avenue horse
car line runs special smoking cars. As
one'was coming down town with a num-
ber of ngers smoking, at Cooper
Union, Miss Ferguson, Secretary of the
Wolnen’s E::slnyment. Agency of New
York, boarded the car. Thesmokesoon
made her faint, and she appealed to the
conductor. He told her it was & smok-
ing car, and advised the lady to take the
next. She said she could not be delayed,
and stood on the platform. The passen-
gers not only reFuaed to yield to her
evident distress by atogfmg smoking,
but some of them laughed at her, and
pufled harder than ever. At length two
smokers rose to leave the car, the second
of them being Mr. St. John Henriques,
well known in business circles, and a
member of the “0Old Guard.” As he
neaved Miss Ferguson, Henriques puffed.
smolke from his mouth in the direction
of the lady. Overcome by her indig-
nation at what she considered a fresh in-
sult, Miss F n lost control of her-
self, and struck Henriques in the face
with ber muff, jamming his &igar into
his mouth. He threatened to put her
off the car, and as he motioned toward
her she struck hinwlqlurelymthe
face, - At the City Hall Heuriques
called an officer and Miss Ferguson
taken to the Tombs, where she was
cha with assault. The justice fined
the Indy $5, but afterwards withdrew
the fine, and held her to answer an indict-
ruent. After passing two or three hours
in the Tombs pen, Miss
allowad to go on paro
know it was
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I piviug, and® we ought bto prepare our-

Come out in the garden and walk with me,
While the dsmeers whirl to that dreamy tune,
Bes! the hit silvers the slee sen
Aud the world s ss fair ns a t in June.
Let mo hold your hand as 1 used to do;
This {s the last, last ime you know,
For to-motrow & Woeer comes 1o woo
And to win you, though I love you so.

¥ou are ; or 1= 1% the moonlight's glenm
Theat gives to your face that s rrowful look?
We must wake st last our summer dream ;
We have come to theend of out tender book.
Laove, the poet, has written well;
He has won our hearts by his posm sweet,
And gt the end we must sy farewell—
Ah! but the summer was falr and feet.

Do you remember Lhe night we met”

You wore a Tose in your yvellow hair;
Closing my ayes I ¢an see. you yet,

Just as you stood on the topmost stuir,
A fintterof white from heud to feet,

A cluster of buds on your breast—ah! me;
But the vision was never half so sweet

As it s to-night in my mamory.

Heresthe viols cry, and the desp bassoon
Beems sobbing out In its undertone
Bome gorrow ful memory, The tuneé
Isthe saddest one 1 bitve ever known
Or 12 11 because we must part to-gday
¥ That the music seems sy;li" Ah! me, o
[ou are weeplng, love, and your lips are white;
The ways of life are & W yEleTY,

love you, love, with a love 80 true,

That in cvning vears T shall not forget

he beantiful face and the dream I knew,

And meta'ry alwuys will adway .‘{Jutd rugret,
I shall stagd by thoe s« s we stand {o-night,

AnA think qf the suwmer whoae hlossoms died
When the frosts of fate fell chill and white

On the fairest Hower of the summer tide.

They are calling you  Must I'let you go?
Must I say gowl-by, and go my way?
I we aust part, it is better so;
Food-by's such n #orrowful word to miy!
Give me, my darling, onue last sweet kiss;
o we kiss our dear oncs, and spo them dies
But deaih holds no parting as sad as this!
God bless vou. and keep you ; and, 50 good-by

AFTER MANY DAYS.

BY WILLIAM H. BUSHNELL.

 Never, so long as I live, will I for-
give her, and when I am dead not a sin-
gle peany of my money shall ever ben-
efit her or any one belonging to her.”

For the tfmu;«audth time old Job
Grey uttered the same threat—the same
in spicit, if not in words. Tt had be-
come almost a part of his daily life, and
appeared to intensify as the yesrs
passed. One would have thought, as
the grave vawned more closely, he
would have softened. But it was not
30. His purpose remained unchanged
gnd his will unbent. At firsi it had
been & parsdox to his peighbors how
one who prayed so long and loudly at
a!l chureh gatherings could thus harbor
resentment and be unmindful of the
forgiveness of which he would soun
stand in need. But at last they be-
came accustomed to his chronic elate of
mind, and knowing that, in the main
he was the possestor of a good anc
warm heart, simply smiled atit. Yet
what could have made him burst out co
suddenly and without apparent cause
at that particulsr time sorely puzzled
his old wife,

“Why, Job,” she exclaimed, pausing
in making the pumpkin pies that were
ever the crowning glory of the Thanks-
giving table, “ what upon earth is the
matter now?”’

And it wogld have been a wonder to
those more deeply veised in the mys-
tery of the human soul than Susan
Grey. Her husband had waxed rich;
the world had gone well with hini, his
acres had increased, hes was the owner
of bank snd railroad stock, his cattle
and horses and sheep were many, and
he was not without worldly homors,
Yes, business had gone wegl! with him,
end why, ppon that golden momming,
when the m?t? sunny breath of Indian
summer whispered peace and plenty
and contentment, he should have
turned back the ledger of life for neariy |
twenty years to look upon one dark,
haunting page, could have been se-
connted+for by none but himself.

“§ was thinking, Susan,” he said,
and despite &ll the gall of bitterness
within his heart he c¢ould not entirely
ksep his voice from trembling aud
something of mist from gathering in his
eyes, “1 was thinking of the day when
our one child forsook hes home to go
away with a scoundrel.”

The poor mother, who had never
ceased to love their offending daughter.

tear-laden

drew her apron over her
lashes and sobbed.

“He loved our child dearly and was I
very poor, Job, but always treated her
kindly—always as long as he Jived. ,

“ He stole her away. BShe disobeyed |
her parents, and T could 3

“Don’'t Job—don’t curse her YPoor
child, she has suffered enssgh, and we
all have wandered like sheep from tha
right path. But what could make you

shink of her to-day of sll otherss”

“] had to do 0. Weare gro wing uld
without any ong to care for us, and
when we die all our wealth will go to
strangers unless—"

“You leave it to some society.”

# To have it fought over and sguan-
dered. No, no; never s cent will any
of them finger and grow fat upon,”

““But our daughter "’

“ Hush! As she made her bed, even
so mast she lie’ init. Dido’t she steal
hundreds of dellars from me?”’

“'Thank heaven, they were married,
Ohlithe comsclation that has been to
me. But I wouldn't think of it to-day,
Tob; to-morrow is the blessed Thanks-

geives to meet it in & proper spirit,
Certainly we haye very much to be
thankful for.”

“ Well,” he continued, “this picture
of our Mary—take it away, wife, or it
will drive me mad.”

+#T]e woman Tafsed it from the floor,
where it had fallen, tenderly brushed
away the dust, kissed it, and having
laid it safely between the leaves of the
Bible, he continued :

“Happening to come across the face
onde so dear to us, I thought of wha

our bome might have been had she
married as we wished; how she and
ker husband and bright-eyed langhing
children would have made the lonely

old house ring to-morrow. But it wil
never be, never be.”

His wife had sunk into the rocking
chair, sobbing aloud, and even he was
moved as she had never seen him before,
ag he went on:

“ It ean never bé now, Susan, but you
might yet have somebody to save your
old footsteps—one who would perhaps
grow:into ourwienrtz‘. become as a child
to us, and to whom we could leave our

property when we are called beyond
“the river.”

“Job!” she slmost d in aston-
ishment, ** what do you mean?”

““I mean,” hewaid hastily, and as one
uncertain even of himself, “we might
a.do%somegir ®. 1

“Gracious! But old Martha? Bhe

has been with us these many years, and
like ourselves, is about worn out. You
cﬂﬂ%’nothvo the heart to turn her ont
now?

“No, Susan. She shall be cared for
even unto death. But she is failing
fast.  You cannot but have noticed it,
and if I am not decsived she has some-
thing heavy upon her mind.”

It must be her son.”

“No; he is dead. But yesterday I
hlpnﬁ;tharﬂie news—blessed news, I
should say— ever since she has

wandered _ miuttering strangely |

.

and weeping and wringing her handa
No; she shall be taken care of.. But
how sheut the child, Susan?’

“T don't know what fo say. it has
cowe uphn me o sudden. ¥ will think
over it, 'and we will talk of it again
this evening. 1 haven’t time wow. As
vou say, Martha has become uselass, and
[ have so much to do to ﬁet ready for

0o

dinner Lo morrow. You W you in-

vited the Domine and his wife to come
home with us after church.”

“Yes, yes, and I've got a considerable
nnf‘nfmt of ‘choring around to do my-
Hel:.

All that day there was great stewing
baking, asd baking in the home of Job

Grey, but Lia wife. went around with
a lhghter step, plessanter face, and
brighter eves than ususl, and ever and
anon her old lips bubbled over with
song, while Martha sat moping in the
chimney-corner, working her hands
nervously, or wandering up and down
Blairs.

“Poor Martha,” said Mrs. Grey to
the woman she had summoned to assist
her in the lavish preparation, *‘she
takes the death of her son hard. T fear
it has upset her reason.”

** rie never was a good son to her;
always-cansed her trouble and disgrace.
Dear knows ghe ought to be thankful
he has gone,” was the almost unfeeling
remark.

“PBut still he was her child,”
said the good dame, thinking of her
own  wandering, home-denied one
and tears trickled down her face. 1
wander where he died and what was the
matter. I forgot to ask Job. But we
must hurry ap. I declare to goodness
it is almost noon, and I've got so much
to do and so much to think abeut.”

“What is all shis fuss sbout?’
questioned Martha, suddenly raising her
head from between her hands aud ap-
parently noticing for the first time the
unusual disturbance in the domestic ar-
rangements.

“Have you forgotten that to-morrow
is 'l‘hanks':'rivinu apnd the Domine and
his wife are to be here?’ asked her mis-
tress, * Bat don't fret about it,
Martha. You are not well and we'll
manage 10 get along without you.™

1 shall never be well until T am in
my grave,” replied the old woman, sol-
emnly

¢3 know, I know
thinking of your poar boy.
must remmember Lhat he is—"'

“In the pit ol fire and brimstons
where J—" she glared around defiantly
for a moment theén continued—
¢ where T soon snail bhe Oh! heaven,
that I should have—" The rest of the
sentence was inandible. und she fung
herself back in the chair, bent down
her head, and sobbed aloud, as she
rocked uneasily backward aud forward,

The mistress soothed her and hastened
on the work. And early in-the aiter-
noon the pantry-shelves were loaded
with the most delicious-looking pump-
kin pies, a great fat turkey, prepared
for the spit, a wassive bowl of ruby
cranberry jelly, a hnge chicken-pie,
waiting theoven; a cake crowned with
the most delicate frostine—in faet,
everything in as much forwardness as
could be, and a hungry soul would have
rejoiced even in expectation of the
feast. Then the house was made tidy,
swept and dusted, fresh asparagas
sprays hung in the corners, vases filied

Martha—you are
But you

and

with bright-colored chryssnthemums,
and the mistress, giving over the rest
of her “help,” announced her deter-
mination to runin and see the Domine’s
wile a bit.

Bul she saw the Domine as well, and
they had g long and earpest consultg
tion. The treuble which old Marthg
was in was discussed at length, ann then
they drifted into other matters, until at
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last, warned by the lateness of the hour
Mrs. Grey thrust her needles into the |
ball of yarn, rolled up the half finished
slocking, &nu{. it in her spaciocs pocket,
and :a:':i?{ she must go home and get tea.

“ You won't forget what I eaid, and
be sure to come,” she said at parting,
with & gtrenge combination of smiles
upon lips and tesrs glistening in eyes,
-+ Never fear,” answered the LJoming
warmly, “and T will pray for a bless-
ing.”

*Oh!
such fervent
Domine."”

i* Yes, a soul maved; a lost sheop
gathered sgain within the fold would be
a5 a benediction, ®No, I shall not fail
to remember, and I will add works w
faith. Strange what could be the mat- |
ter with 3lartha.”

An hour later Job Grey came in from
his work and fonnd a loaded table walt-
ing, lamps lighted, and a hickory fire

it would make the day one of l
and holy thankegiving,

blazing and crackling cheerily upon the )

sitting room hearth.

‘* Blesa me, Busan, vou are beginniog
Thanksgiving early.”” he said.

“I thought you'd be tired and
hungry, Job, and we might as well be
comfortable.”

“Sop 1 am What, waffles!”” ho ex-
claimed, as his Wife placed upon tha
table a huge dish of the delicious prep-
aration, crisp, golden-brown, rick and
covered with the freshest of butter,
whitest of sugar and daintily sprinkled
with nutmeg. ** Yes, I knew vou liked
them, Job,” replied his wife quietly,
though her old ei’eu sparkied with pleas-
ure and the red flush om her cheeks
could scarcely have been accounted for
by the heat of the fire.

“Like them, you dear old =oul?
There is nothing I like better. And
such nice ones! I don’t.believe you ever
made better in all your life, and I know
no women can beat you, Susan.”

Pleased with the praise, Mrs. Grey
told of her visit to the parsonage; that
the minjster said he would try and find
put what was the matter with Martha,
and comfort her; and that she also
t:_:llked about their proposal o adopt a

irl.
. “ And -what did the Domine zany ™
juestioned Lior hasLand.

“Qhl! he aporoved the plan, and
wondered why we had not thoughtof it
before.”

“Thinking waseasy enough ; the right
kind of a girl is the trouble.

“The Domine believes he knows one
that will suit us—the child of a widow—
and he would drive over and see
about it.”

“That accounts for his being on the
road so late. I saw him going alone as

Icame in, and feared some one must be
dying. When will he let usknow!”

“To-morrow.”

“] wonder who it can be? Oh!I
guess Tknow. It’s that Smith child, and
& smaft youngster. Well, " whatever
the Domine does is always about right,

| but_we needn’t have auything to do

with the girl unless she suits us.”

¢« Of course not. - ¥t is not eve
I would be willing io take into wy house
much less my heart.”

“ RParly to Bed and early to rise’ was
with them the cuftom ot & hietime, and
as the next day would be an uncom-
monly busy one they acted upon it, and
the Honse soon became fuiet, stve as now
and then cmﬂ&lﬁh - the walking and |
groanin . artha.

The #u?bznd slumbered heavily, bat
thegood wife scarcely closed her eyes,
The angiety: for the morrqw, the dis

|
\
|
|
|

! remove the extra plates and chairs.

1

one |

| the day; remember it is the holy thanks-

:
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turbance caused by the old servant, the
responsibility attached. to the adoption
and bringing up of & child, and the
conversation with the minister com-
bined drove away slumber, and before
the day she was astir. _ '
But Muartha had arisen even earlier.
As her mistress entered the kitchen she
found her bending over the fire, shiver-
ing, bonneted, shawled, and her
dabbled dress telling she had been
abroad.

“Land sakes!” she exoclaimed;
“where have you been, Martha, and
you sick??

The woman looked at her sharply,
even fiercely, but made no direct reply,
thougn her mistress caught a muttered
threat sbout doing something even if
killed forit, and, %ooking upon her a8

one pordering upon insanity, refrained
from further questioning, and was care-
ful not to cross her.

But as the morning progressed
Martha appeared her former self,
though more reticent. She took her
usual interest in what was going on, at-
wnding to the household duties, and
never gave a sign of the cause of her
recent trouble, save it might Lave been
in a essusl word dropped about her not
being ‘‘ wanted very llung.” )

That was the ray of light that solved
the mystery of her actions for Job Grey
and his wife. Bhe must have learned
their purpose, aud presumed she would
be dir‘(:lmr}re{l.

“ Poor old thing,” said the husband;
“go and eomfort her, Susan; tell her
she shal) never want a home as long as I
have a roof over my head. She has
been two good and faithful a servant.”

Mrs. Grey did as her husband re-
guested, The woman stared at her de-

fiantly for an instant, and then broke
down entirely and sobbed bitterly.

“The good news was too much for
her,” said Mrs. Grey to her husband
when she returned. “If I had oaly
known the cause of her trouble at first
how much suffering I might have gaved
her, poor thing.” .

Certainly Martha seemed cheered,
and as soon as the breakfast things
were out of the way and her master
gone to his out-of-door employment, she
sought her mistress and said:

‘o you are going to adopt & child in
your old age?”’ » .

“ Yes, Martha, we are talking of it.”

“Who "

“Domine Armstrong says he knows a
girl that will suit us.”

“And he is right, Listen to him."”

Martha turned away again, and even
man earnestly than before did up the
work.

“Y havs everything in order,” she
said, when cal!etfto go to church, “but
have got to stay and attend to the
dioner."”

“ What, not going, Martha, and this
Thanksgiving 7"

“No, not today. T am not well,
and there is too much w be dome.”

She retreated within, carefully closed
up the house, and went up-stairs, re-
maining there for a_long time; in fact
going and returning until dinner abso-
lutely required all her attention. And
Job Grey and his Susan, and the
Domine and his wife found everything
ready when the long service at church
was over. The table was set and gar-
nizhed, the great chicken pie steamed
apetizing odors, the pumpkin pies as
flaked gold, and the turkev driopin
unctiousness from its well-browneﬁ

: Had the mistress of the manzion
sttended to eyery matter personally
there could have been no improvement,
But one thing s trifle surprised her.
There were two more plates and two
more chairs than the number warranted,
and she questioned Martha as to the
rerson.

“T didu't know who you might bring
home. Somebody is always being asked,
and this being Thanksgiving T thought
very likely the table might be crowded.
s0 much

SIQes,

especially as there was
cooked.”

“ And yon were tight, Martha, ¢aid
the -Domihe approvingly. “ There ia
indeed plenty, and room for more. Ohl
¢ghat all the sarrpwing, stricken children
of the earth could partake of such
bounty: that every wandering son and
danchiter of the earth could gather
around their parents’ board. and for-
giveness, loye and Rhappiness reign in
every heart."

Joh Grey looked up at his wife un-
easily, and his wife was forced to wipe
away tears. Hizwords had touched the
hidden fount of feeling within their
hearts far more than his ﬁl.boréd germon
upon charity had dons, and for a mo-
ment the siience was painful. To Job
Girey his oft repeated prayer arose ac-

cusingly. It was known to sll present,
and for the first time he felt not only its
absurdity but its sin. = Yet he was the
firat to rally, and commanded Marths to

The old servant looked questioningly
at the minister. He came to her relief
saying:

“ Now, that they are placed you might
as well permit them to remain, my ola
frignd. Blessed are they that give,
and—" . -

“ You promised me the girl would be
here,” interrupted Mrs, Grey.

‘“8o I did, and if present she would
fill one place.”

“ And her mother the other,” esaid
Marthas.

She flung the ‘door wide open and re-
vealed a woman in the prime of life,
holding a beautiful girl by the hand and
both looking through tears, shrinking

and afraid.”

“Mary! Oh! God be praised, my
davghter!” exclaimed ﬁrs. Grey,
springing forward and clasping the
elder one in her arms, and eovering her
ter and

face with kisses, “My da
eaven, I

your daughter! Wather in
thank thee.”

Tob Grey stood asa lion at bay and |
glared fiercely around. He saw that a
trap had been sprung r;?on him; that
the minister he revered, the wife he
loved, the old servant he felt kindly
toward, had all conspired agsinst him.
But his almost daily cath stared him in
the face, and he put an iron heal upon
all of natursl affection and ground it into
the‘ ((}iust he said, * vagabond and

“ Go hence,” he said, * an
wanderer that you . are. Go, and take
your child with you. No daughtefof
mine are you. Go, and quickly, before
I turn you out of doors,”

' Tt was a terrible moment for all, - The
old, silver-haired minister stood with
handsupraised to heaven; Susan Grey
clung to her child and grandchild asone

clinging to life; the wife of the ministes |

sobbed pitifully; the dsughter, driven

from the home of her chldhood,

B:ln? as desath, and old Msrtha noodm
and waiving her hands as address.

ing unseen spirite,

“Gol” continued Job . “The
homestead won by honest toil never
shelter you or yours.”

“¥For the sake of mercy, remember

As:

riving. you _for. forgiveness,
hma_nt to others,” the ster,

trembling before m he M
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“Bé wtill? ¢ommanded Job Grey,
ifimself whiter than snow. “ Had she
only, disobeyed me 1 might have for- |
given her; but a thief, never!”

** Father,” aaid the poor, heart-broken
widow, breaking silence for the first
as she rushed forward and fhrew h
a supplicant at his feet, “I never took
aught from you—not a single penny. 1
only followed my heart.” -

“You s falsely! The very night
you fled hundreds of dollars went
Go! You beg in vain.”’

“Not one step!” exclaimed Marthwy,
springing forward and confronting the
angry man. “ Hear me! Yoor child is
a8 innocent as & babe unborn. It was I
stole your money! My son had to fly to
escape prison, I stole your dollars to
save him,”

“Marthal”

‘“Ispeak truth—can prove it. Now,
Job Grey, work your will with me; send
me to prison and let me rot there. 1
care not what becomes of me. I had
hoped to save and repay it, but that
wretched boy took all—all. And I had
prayed to be spared this, The thought
of proclaiming myself a thief in my old
age nearly droveme mad. But for the
sake of her whom “T earried in my arms,
for her child, I have told all—told the
truth.”

Job Grey looked aroand as one dazed
bv a sudden vivid flash of lightning.
Many things before misunderstood were
plainnow, Then human natureand a
pureut’s love could no longer be re-
strained.

“NMary, my daughter, God forgive
me,” snd opening his arms his long and

sternly condemped child was clasped
within one of his arms and laysobbing
upon his breast, her daughter within the
other, and the wife and mother hanging
upon ail.

For alittle time heavy sobbing could
alone be heard ; then gilence settled upon
all. They felt that any ordinary speech
would be & sacrilege, and it was as a mill-
stone lifted from every heart when the
mwinister kneeled sand said, in a trem-
bling voice:

‘' Lot us pray.”’

It wasa simple, loving petition he of-
fered, and acted as oﬁ poured upon
troubled waters; it accomplished what
nothing else could have done,and when
finished joy lighted every face as sun-
shine breaking through black cluucl.:l
and the angels of Peace and Love hover
with white wings and songs of rejoicing
around the hearth-stone of Job Grey.

There was the widest forgiveness for
all, even poor, old Martha, and around
no board was gathered a more happy,
loving familf', and from no home went up
as glad a hallalujah and triumphant song
of Thanksrivine,

- s e e

WAIFS AND WHIMS,

NoTarwo in all this social nniverse is
g0 utterly thrown away and trodden nn-
der foot as & dichonored woman.
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QuiLTED satin Betticoata in colors to
match costumes bid fair to diuplace felt
and cloth balmorals for mid-winter
WEear.

It is often a more meritorious act for
a woman to allow something good to be
said of another woman than it would be
for her to say it herself.

THE popular fur-lined wrap is the cir-
cular. Itisearily put off and on and
does not crush the J)ress Squirrel fur
is mostly used for lining.

THERE is no widow so utterly widowed
in her circamstances as she who has a
drunken husband—no orphan so r-
fectly destitute as he who has a drunken
father.

A ToN of gold makes a {raction over
half a million of dollars, and when a
man says his wife is worth her weight
ingold, and she weighs 120 pounds, she
is worth $30.000.

A YOUNG artist has painted the pic-
ture of a dog under a tree, and the work
is so artistically done that pong of the
connoisseurs can tell the bark of the
tree from thatf of the dog.

“ What do you do when you have a
cold 7" asked a man of Simpkins, yes-
terday. “ Cough,” was the sententions
reply.—Philadelphta Sunday  Item
Doad’t you ever blew youa dose?

MEes. LANGTRY is described as having
been in her girlhood “a lovely little
creature with floating golden hair, who
used to dash about the island of Jersey
E‘n herlittle pony in must daring fash-
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A GREAT many of our modern young
ladies resemble the lilies of the field:
they toil not, neither do they spin! Bu#
they spend a pile of money and lay
around the house and let their mothers
do the work,

Tae web ol our life is of a mingled
yarn, good and ill together; our virtues
wouid be proud if our faults whipped
them not, and our crimes would despair
if they were not cherished by our
virtuea.

BEVERAL girls were recently brought
before a justice in Scranton, Pa., on &
charge of stoning a peaceable ¢ld lady.
Their defense was that she wasa witch
and they believed it to be their duty
stone her to death. '

BarxLYhe beot over the nhini;; hond,
And ** Won't you—won't you
He softly said,
Pleading to the bnghit-eyed miss
Just for the loan of one sweet kiss,
The maiden tossed her pretiy head,
And " No, I won't you!"
She sauetly suld.
“ How foolish he is,'' thought the little mis;
« He should not for, but steal the kiss™
We've got another one—hold on!
keep your seats.  What is the difference
between a blind mule and & man who
never reads a newspaper? Well, there
isn’t any difference. Entered accord-
ing to act of Congress, ete.

THRMIA&D%; Unil‘an t-hinknth gsl; next
to nothing. ¥, Ives, we thought youn
had been there often enough to kny:w
that ‘“nein’ wss nothing—but, come to
think, perhaps Leockport people never
do declineanything.— Yonkers

A GENTLEMAN who had been dining
out the night before went into a barber
shop to be shaved. He saw that the
bargar had been taking more than was
good for him, for his hand shook very
much ; and, naturally indignant, be be-
gan to give him & little moral advice by
88 :, ¢ l.h.lnf, drink?”’ “ Yes,
said the barber, “it makes the skin
awful tender.”

Tae amount of silk worn each year in
Switzerland amounts to more than $40,
000,000; and the | part of this is
woven by women bhomes
looms very similar to those nladiayour
s:nndm ers. They also spin both
x and cotton and with the threads ﬂui

A GESTLEMAN not

to plgty'j: dismayed d{.'gdm

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.

NEW

ADVERTISEMENTE

RAMAGE & CO,

Stationirs and Job Printers,

And Dealers (n

FANCY GOODS,

["yop /1o Cowan; MeClang & Uo.)

KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE.

Peades keeping o full and complete stock of every-
thioe in the way of Stationeéry, we do a JORB
PRINUING business In all Its branches, guarsy.
te- g our Work as firstciasa nod st as low prices as
goon work e+n =e done for, Orders by mail will be
prodanpl ¥y ultoanded to, caugld’ia ly

KNOXVILLE

FIEE INSURANCE COMPANY,

Office East Tennessee National Bank.,

CAFITAL STOCK $100,000.

OFFICERS.

D, AL.VARPENTER, Passionvr
F_.H MeOLUNG VIce-Paedrnesy
COLUMBUS MOWELL, Seoserany & Tauas,

DIRECTORS,
JUOSEPH JACQUKS, C. M. McOHKE,
A. UALDW b L1, F. W, TAY LUt Su
E.J.S\NFORD U, K. LUCKY,
5. B, LUTTRELL, N U JACKRON
W, W. WouDpgUrF, ¥. H. MeCLUSNG.

FINANCE COMMITTEE.

JUSEPH JAYUES, E.J SAXNFORD,
L. M, MoGu EE, O, B LUVKY

STOCKHOLDERS., .

H Mclinog,
A Unrpentar,

- W. Waoodrull,
Caldwell,

- L. Mows,

W, Taylor ar.

Y. Fulkersou,

« W, Falmer,

", Lattrell,

+ 4. Upndon,

we, H, Brown,

1gh Margin,

. K Lucky,

(', M. M ‘tihes,
Jugepi Jugues,
L J. Banfurd,
Joswephh H Enrnes*,
e Albvrs,
J. Mountonstle,
. A. Andersou,
LogAN,
L, Jackeon,
Chamiberiaing,
Boynton,
. Jounstou,
es L. Galues,
5, Webb, . B, Enrpeut,
P. Washbara, K. T. Wilson,
in B, Chapman. "irma. U'Uonmne -,
T. M Teer. -_nhll 3. Earnest,
N, Bogart,
H, M. Khea, "
J. w. Liliard,
. ¥. Ross,
RUg a0~y

J.S. MILLER,

MERCRANT TAILOK,

Morristown, Tenn,
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UL Powall,
. Saltmarsh.
Chom. L, Willinme,
. . Hoxsie,

(T

First-ClassWork,
= Grraceful & Stylish,
No Misfits,

Having*adopted Morrlstown as my future hom»,
I solieit the patrouage of a'gionerous public. With
so experfence of 8 yoars, [ teel aale in guarautecing
perfsctsatis’notion, Gents” and boyes' garmeonis
cut and made eqasl to any in the Btate. Ladies®
contsand habitsexquinitely cut and mede. Prices
g low as good work ean be done for in this section
Conutry produce taken in oxchangn for work
Cleaning nnd repeiring nestly exo. uted, All work
dope with procigion. Punctuality a specmity. Ene.
ropoan and American fashions constantty on hand.
I ionvite all tocall upon me at my shop, vearly ap-
posite Do nmercinl Hotel, Main st reet. r

JuING Fo—=1y J. 8, MILLER.

TONSORIAIL

By Mack Fulton,

At the Grigeby House,

MORRISTOWN, TENNESSEE.

B soligit shrfgublic patronage, and would suy
that | con givesatinfaction mither in & clean, noeat
stiave hair cul, hair aresa, cloan sham, ou, or su
vlognut whisker or moustache dye, Terms b ods
erate,

FOR THE

Do nol rall (e see thal your Tiekel reads

NASHVILLE,
CHATTANBOGA &

ST. LOUIS R. R.

1?“11 spoeid, safety and comfort, you will find this
line to e mnrienied. For tue celebrated
aprings sud Summer Resorts, Hound trip tickels
cas be piyctunsed at nll principat offices, Kmi
grants wishing to so West, either 1o locale or as
prospectors, will fiud b to thelr advantuge to go by
this route. Hou diripemigrant & ckel on aale Lo
Toxas points, Ihrongh con hes are run trom Ulat-
tanoogs to Columbus = itheut chauge. sleeplng
Conghes on all nlghs tralne,

Good Coaches, Good Road and
Quick Time. -

2 40t pm
10 & pa
v 25 pm
11 40 pmy
1A pm
12 % amm

Loave ODaEADONE R cwisibmioimisin
BridBeporte .. i isisssiinmm

Wartrace ....

Murfreesboro
Arrive Nashville,
Loasve Na-hville .

w4 50 am
Momphis.... jo
Bt Louls...... wvere B 25 p

For maps, time ta and all information In re.
gard to this ronte, calt on or addross
P d Tick ‘w. achvilio: To
en. 4 lcket t., Nashrilie, Tean.
O T "? wn.'-rl; BOGERS."
sas Agt.. Chattancogs, Tenn,
R WRENN

jumil'e el Trav, Agh., Atlauts, Ga.

D. W. O. DAVIS,
Watch Maker

AND

JLWELER,
Mo rlatown, Tean.

Annontces 1o the public that be s row propared
todo all kinds of work in his lins st the most sat-
isfactory pricey.

1A REPAIRING
ﬂo\:flt Watehon and Jinlz:c::ll
aticle o'l,’.lmrr M'on “r’l’

facuio s guaraptised.

ds dad
t alyls, Any

ce and antia-
auglie ly

GEO. WALKER,
FASHIONABLE TONSOB.

W.W. WOODBUFF.

VERY BEST of the kind in use.

Circalars and Pricea sent on appliceation.

Bend for
implements

WHFELER

und two horses.
Oliver Chilled Plow has among other Plows,

Cider Mills,

Oliver Chilled Plows,
Double-Shovel Plowa, wood’or iron beam,
3-Roller Cane Milla, 2-Roller Cane Mills,

Lavwon Mowerz,
Cirevlar Saws,

Hall's Fire Proof Safes,

competition from any quarter,

G E

$72.00, incliading bHeake on box and ruanin
Hole agent in East Tennessoe for the

At fachory
tere, Firh
tongue Blades,

kept by any

MILL MACHINER

aprd' 77~

Brennan & Co.Kentucky Grain Drill

This Drill will work in lands where other dreille will fail.
choke or cloz in FILTHY LAND; of lew draft than any other
We bzlieve this will work as great s revolution in Graln Drill
Sesad for Cirealamn and Frices to

W. W. WOODRUFF & '

NMinclair Straw

f'u!r‘uf (I'flh‘iull..’f‘ff f".'l'a'!;mrrsh'rw and f"urnqr---i'

W. R JIRBINS,

1879.
W. W. WOODRUFF & CO.

E HAVE DECIDED TO ADD TO OUR-REGULAR JMARDWARE

" business » line of AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS, sud are now prepared (o
furnish everything in that line at Factory Prices, ,
We shall aim to keep only vuch arficles as stand the test of experivude s baiog the

We had the honor to introdece the OLIVER CHILLED PLOWS, and we are supe we
bave the gratitude of 5,000 Farmers, who are now using them in this section.
Every grticle warranted to give perfect satislnction.

Correspondence solicited and all information on Machinary cheerfal'y piven
Circulars and Pricea to W. W, WOODRUFF & Ul jor ihe lellowing

& MELICK'™S

CHAMPION THRESHER AND CLEANER, 18 INCH CYLINGER, $160
CHAMPION THRESHER AND CLEANER, 22 INCH CYLINDER, $200

Tar: Best A¥p Lowesr Pricep THResaens & CLEANERS IN ANY MaRKET,

RAILWAY and LEVER POWERS, CLOVER HULLERS and CLEANERS

SEXINGE MACOECIINIESS,

HORSE RAKES, PULVERIZING WHEEL HARROWS,

“'h-n_’ﬁ#urp' .lf}f‘ﬂfd f;'u' Hb'

IHOWE SEWING MACIHINE COM*Y,

SEND FUR CIBUULARY AND PRIUE LT

il not
# an
as Lhe

The only Beiil tha
requires but o

Cuttors,

Wheat Fans,

‘I"Ill‘lfﬂud‘l b'h)ri .\;n‘-:."a .,

Mill Findings, Fronch
j!t” !s‘ﬂl)ﬂ ‘l\'r! f!mh Y.

(7um f'-'ffﬁr:_q and Packing,

Double and Single Spout Corn
Sheoller,

Dedter Sheller and )"I;‘q!)rlfu,.

’iluwr

g Our stock of Genersnl Hardware will be kept oam dete aud (ull, snd will me
Orders by mail promptly Slled.

W. W. WOODRUFF & CO,

KNOXVILLE, TENN,

O. BROWN

(feneral A:p'u." Jor the Sals 1_-}‘!4'«'

CELEBRATED SOUTH BEND CELLED FLOW,

Which is fast supercediog all other two and three-horse Plows.

THE BEST PLOW IN THE WORLD!

TTINN.

Has the sole agency for thelsals of the STUDERARER WAGONS~ prics reduced |
goar sud spring seat.
s of RUSSELL & COSYNEW MASSILLON

THRESHERS, Horse Powers nnd the repairs for the same. This new machine of Russell's
has 8 elaver nuller and clesnar attachment, which can be stéached at any tims al a cost
of only $30,60, and ix far the best machine on the markel Bead forcirealar,

We Leep & large ctook of all kindsof Agricultura] Imnplements and repairs, ineluding

Mowers, Reapers, Self-Binders, Grain-Drills, Avery’s Ste:l Plows,

rices, John Deere Steel Plows, Coste’s Logk-Lever Eakes, Sinclnir Steaw Cad
ros. Wagons (very cheap) Doublesshovel Plows, and steel shovel ana bull

GRASS SEEDS,

Clover, Timothy, Orohard Urass and Germau Millett. We keep the Largewl Steck of Seed
house in the West, and sell for the very lowesi cash price.

Commission Merchant,

Seliall kinds of country produce and make liberal advansements,
4’ of every kind furnished, alse Steam Enginer.

22~ All business entrusted to us will yeceive prowpt atien

Lion.
GEO. BROWN.

P. M.

may28'79 1y

WILLIADMS.

WHOLESALE

PRODUCE & COMMISSION MERCHANT

DEALER IN

WHEA1T, CORN, OATS, HAY, FLOUR, LARD, BACON, DRIED
FRUI1, &e.

Cash Advanced on Produce in Store.
Warehouse: 0ld Virginia Depot, on Railroad Track,

KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE. ’

WHEAT, CORN, OATS, R
. DRIED FRU.

HA

J. W. GAUT & SON, - . .

Winlesale Produce and Commission Nerchan

no.meqm__m:ﬂn.,m
Receives Consignments of all kinds of Produce, snd Buys
Y, BACON, LARD, FL

EATHERS,

to ?f"m the mw&h u# Whesn MMG-UMQ‘

de. .
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